
A FEW SOG On THE B 
IRISH HARVESTS TRIUMPH OVER THE ENGLISH 

®Cotne all yon (rue br>d Irishman that are enclind to roant 
To reap the Enghsh h rvest so fur away fvOtn home 
Be sure & provide (rood comerades that is both loyal & trite 
For yntt’l have to light both day & night with Jon Bull ig bis cre&f 

We sail’d atvay from Dublin Quay & never received a shock 
Til we landed safe on shore one side of Clarence dock 
Whe e i ambers of onr Irish the met us in the town 
Saying hurra for PaddvS loveiy land that was the tost weht rouidj 

A Ay we weut with one concent to drink strong ale & wine 
And toasi a flowing bnm per to those we left behind 
V\ e dra' k & sung & made the taverns ring dispiseing dllour foes 
Or any man that notes the sweet land vrheie Patricks Shamrock 
grows 

Next morning by the break of day as quit kly you shall hear 
How one hu dretl « rone we massacrerd along withou dread orfeftf 
Each msn had a black.- down stick they brought fron Paddys land* 
And hooks that shined like pollish’d steel or silver in their hand 

Me tramp’d away for three long days high wages for to find 
On (lie following morn ng we met a railway line 
The PavicS they walk’d up i<> us & loudly tiiey did fail 
They curse’d & damitd the Paddies &the sons of Granuawail 

tip conies Harney Walsb & say’s boys what do yb'ri tfsean 
Are we not m-ti as well as you & hates a cowards name 
So leave our way without delay or some of vgu will fall 
for here we stand I rub IFish-men that never feaid a Call 

The D»”ies curs d ft swore they would kill dg'every olid 
Aadmske us t ink o: ninety-eight likewise Slevenamoh 
l ikewise cur oli PreiSt (hev curs’d his bl »sed remains 
Which (urt r i he County Leitrn. boys burn with revenge' 

tip comes Bnfnet Reify & knocks the gapgt)'- ddntir 
't he b ieks & 'tones the flew like hail in showi ts al come dotfft 
We ought irorn half-past, four til thesan w s n°ing to >&t 
b he i la 11, rajs we Irish boys sure we never cau he i et 

fh.nse job. with me my Countrymen renew tile fight Ones mo#4 
We’d set' o- r toes on every mu-- more dreadful than before 
weM irs them know before We go we’il fight untill We die 
For Irishmen when at the worst would rather fight thanfy 

We sallied back with Barney <fe challeng'd aiioth rroned 
Like San pson * rth the Ffcillisiines we lard th m on the ground 
We fought oil- w»y throngft the I ng day wa d » o n to give o*i?^ 
We tirot d to them we were i risliJneu fromtlte"swetShaairoC!,s,'hor„ 

When 'he fight began the Svcons time its then you’d, see some fun 
The 'Vtlis A hock' tcey flourish d t, 1 these' navies weid undone 
Tii-'see. wardly clan a watt they ran -ith hearts & arms soF 
’iliey i f mtmWr Bagney Reify & the boys of tt-e Shamrock #•« 4 


